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would take nearly 5 days of wading in 
the shark-infested Pacific Ocean for 
the survivors to be rescued. 

During the closing weeks of World 
War II, Captain Charles McVay, III, Dr. 
Haynes, and the rest of the crew of the 
USS Indianapolis were charged, albeit 
unknowingly, with the daunting task 
of transporting key components of the 
atomic bomb from San Francisco Bay 
to the island of Tinian.

b 2030 

After completing their mission and 
dropping off their cargo, the Indy set 
sail for the Philippines where she was 
to meet up with the rest of the Pacific 
Fleet to prepare for what everyone be-
lieved was going to be an invasion of 
mainland Japan. Very few people knew 
about the top secret weapon that could 
potentially end the war, including Cap-
tain McVay. 

Just 3 days into their voyage to the 
Philippines, a Japanese submarine 
spotted the Indy just after midnight. 
The submarine then fired six torpedoes 
at her, two of which struck the battle-
ship and would prove her undoing. 
Amid the chaos, Dr. Haynes tried to do 
everything he could to help the sur-
vivors stay alive to make it off the 
ship. As the Indy sank, he treated as 
many of the ship’s crew as he could 
with morphine and wrapped them with 
bandages. Realizing he was running out 
of time, he began fastening life vests 
around the men, directing them off the 
ship into the dark, unknowing water 
below. Simultaneously, a radio distress 
signal from the Indy was received on 
the island of Leyte. Although it was re-
ported, no action was taken to save the 
crew. 

It took only 12 minutes for the USS 
Indianapolis to sink into the Pacific 
Ocean. About 300 men died in the at-
tack, leaving 900 more to fend for their 
lives in the deadly water. In the midst 
of the pandemonium, the crew of the 
Indy was scattered throughout the 
ocean. Some groups were lucky enough 
to have a lifeboat and some supplies. 
Others were fortunate enough to have 
life vests. However, some had nothing 
to help keep them alive. 

Dr. Haynes found himself in charge of 
the largest group of survivors. Al-
though they did not have a lifeboat, 
the group, called the ‘‘swimmers’’ by 
Dr. Haynes, was fortunate enough to 
have life vests and belts. Dr. Haynes 
and Father Conway, the ship’s chap-
lain, would swim around to the crew to 
treat the sick and injured and to round 
up the lone men floating adrift. 

Days would go by, and Dr. Haynes 
would watch helplessly as more of the 
young crew passed away from disease, 
dehydration, and shark attacks. He did 
what he could to ease their pain and 
suffering. He fought off attacks when 
the men went mad from hallucination. 
He gave those men hope and a reason 
to live when all seemed lost. However, 
with no food, water, or medical sup-
plies, Dr. Haynes was no longer a phy-
sician but more of a coroner. After Fa-

ther Conway died, Dr. Haynes would 
give the dead their last rights by recit-
ing the Lord’s Prayer. He knew he had 
to stay alive. His boys depended upon 
him. 

Finally, on August 3, 1945, after 41⁄2 
days in the deadly ocean, the survivors 
would be rescued. In the end, only 317 
of the 1,196 crew survived the catas-
trophe. Those who did survive would go 
through weeks of intense therapy for 
their injuries. It would take Dr. 
Haynes a month of convalescence be-
fore he could walk again. Additionally, 
he suffered third-degree burns on his 
face and hands from the explosions 
aboard the Indy. 

Because of the bravery of the crew of 
the USS Indianapolis in transporting 
the atomic bomb across the ocean, 
they helped end World War II and sub-
sequently saved countless American 
lives. We will forever be grateful to 
those men for their contributions to 
freedom. Moreover, we should acknowl-
edge the individual heroism of men 
like Dr. Lewis Haynes who helped save 
lives by keeping hope. 

Mr. Speaker, although Dr. Haynes’ 
life ended on March 11, 2001, when he 
died at his home in Florida, his legacy 
will live forever. May we never forget 
the sacrifices made by our greatest 
generation and all of the members past 
and present of our Armed Forces. It is 
because of their selflessness that we 
enjoy the freedom we have today.

f 

The SPEAKER pro tempore (Mr. 
MACK). Under a previous order of the 
House, the gentleman from Illinois 
(Mr. EMANUEL) is recognized for 5 min-
utes. 

(Mr. EMANUEL of Illinois addressed 
the House. His remarks will appear 
hereafter in the Extensions of Re-
marks.)

f 

The SPEAKER pro tempore. Under a 
previous order of the House, the gen-
tleman from Nebraska (Mr. OSBORNE) is 
recognized for 5 minutes. 

(Mr. OSBORNE of Nebraska ad-
dressed the House. His remarks will ap-
pear hereafter in the Extensions of Re-
marks.)

f 

The SPEAKER pro tempore. Under a 
previous order of the House, the gen-
tleman from Oregon (Mr. DEFAZIO) is 
recognized for 5 minutes. 

(Mr. DEFAZIO of Oregon addressed 
the House. His remarks will appear 
hereafter in the Extensions of Re-
marks.) 

f 

METAMORPHOSIS 

The SPEAKER pro tempore. Under a 
previous order of the House, the gen-
tleman from Virginia (Mr. GOODE) is 
recognized for 5 minutes. 

Mr. GOODE. Mr. Speaker, I rise this 
evening to read a poem by Molly 
Brown. Molly is a 13-year-old who suf-
fers from cerebral palsy, and she is the 

daughter of a college professor at 
Sweet Briar and his wife. She read this 
poem at an Adaptive Ski event for in-
jured soldiers from Iraq and Afghani-
stan that was held at Wintergreen in 
Nelson County in my district. 

Commander William L. Shade of Nel-
son County American Legion Post 17 
sent me this poem, and I want to share 
it with the United States House of Rep-
resentatives. 

The poem is entitled ‘‘Metamor-
phosis.’’
For every soldier who lost something in Iraq: 
What do I say to those 
Who have looked time’s end in the eye 
And faced it, heads raised, 
With their own eyes open 
Not afraid to fear? 
What comfort can I offer those 
Who lost the life they knew, 
And must begin again 
With eyes that see 
A world transformed? 
How do I greet the boy 
Who donned an Army jacket 
And stepped on a bus, 
Ending his childhood 
Before his time? 
I speak slowly, 
Knowing this is all I can say; 
I hope that on the mountain, 
As you take your first fall 
And powder, cool as moonlight, hits your 

cheek 
That you can regain 
If only for a moment 
All that you have lost 
And see before yourselves 
A future uninhibited and bright.

By Molly Brown.

f 

UNITED AIRLINES PENSION 
COLLAPSE 

The SPEAKER pro tempore. Under 
the Speaker’s announced policy of Jan-
uary 4, 2005, the gentleman from Cali-
fornia (Mr. GEORGE MILLER) is recog-
nized for 60 minutes as the designee of 
the minority leader. 

Mr. GEORGE MILLER of California. 
Mr. Speaker, last night the gentle-
woman from Illinois (Ms. SCHAKOWSKY) 
and I myself read into the RECORD 
statements that we have received from 
the employees and the retirees of 
United Airlines who were worried to 
death about the fact that their pen-
sions are going to be severely cut as a 
result of United’s decision to terminate 
their employee pension plans as part of 
its bankruptcy proceedings. 

Tonight, we would like to again read 
many of the e-mails that we have re-
ceived from these retirees and these 
employees outlining what the real 
human toll is of the actions of United 
Airlines and the inactions of this Con-
gress to deal with this growing crisis in 
the American pension plans for work-
ers. 

As the Members will later hear, Mr. 
Speaker, some of these 2,000 people who 
responded to the first ever congres-
sional E-hearing by my Democratic 
colleagues on the Committee on Edu-
cation and the Workforce, through 
their ingenuity, we were able to extend 
an opportunity to these individuals to 
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